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Written by Mr. Dryden : Spoken by Mr. Smith. 


—— 
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(Y R Play's a Parallel : The Holy League 
wW 


our Cov'nant : Guifards got the Whigg : 
cer our hot-brain'd Sherifts did advance, 
Was, like our Faſhions, firſt produc'd in France : 
And, when worn out, well ſcourg'd, and baniſh'd there, 


IC 3 ir godly Beggars re . 
Gol me Trick, wice playY, ofir Nation gull? 
-Ic __] Devil were > dall ; . 


.Or ſcrv'd us up, an ſcorn, his broken Mecar, 

And choughe we ,were not worth a better, Cheat. 
The tulſome Cov'nant, one wou'd think in reaſon, 
Had giv'n us all our B:Ilys-full of Trcaſon : 

. And ye, the Name but chang'd, -our nafty Nation 
 Chaws-1ts own Exeremear, th\Aflocation. 
"Tis truc we have.not leariyd their, poiSning, ways 
For that's, a mode but newly come in play ; 
Beſides, your Drug's unc:rramn to prevail; )- 
But your truc Proteſtant can never fail, 
With: that compendious Inſtrument; a Flail. 
Go onz/and bite, cy'n though the Hook lies bare ; 
Twice in one Age. expell rhe lawfull Har : 

Once more decxde Religion! by the Sword 

And purchaſe tot-us a-new. Tyrant Lord. 

Pray tor your King; bur yet your Purſcs ſpare} 
Make higa not ewo-Pence richer by your Prayer. 
To ſhow. you-log him; much, chattiſe him more ; 
And make him very Great, and yecry. Poor. 

Puſh him.co. Wars, but {till no Pence advance ; 

Let hina lofc Haan to recover France. 

Cry Freedom up with Popular noiſy Votes : 
And get enough to cut cach others Throats, 


A 


PROLOGUE. 


all the Ri ne og you ongret's imac; 
For fear of ros much Pow'r, pray\.lcayc him rionc. 
A noiſe was made of Arbitrary Sway ; 
But in Revenge, you Whiggs, have found a way, 
An Arbitrary Duty now to pay. 
Ler/his own; turns, to fave their ſtake 5 , 7 
Glcan from his , andhis wagry forſake. 


Bur Ict ſome Fadas near his Perſon ſtay, 

To ſwallow the laſt Sop, and then bcrray. 
Make London of the Crown : 

A by 9a apart ; the Kingdom of the Tow. 


Let Inoromas Juris find no Traios 
gnoramus Pocts ſcribble Satyres. 


And, ua your meaning none ma fal to ſcan, 
Doe, what in Coflco-habks ou , ; 
Pull down the Maſter, and Sect up t Man, 
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Wine bythe Ge Authour Spoken by Mr Cooke 


ad et M4 


MPS Time and Troublethis poor Pla bot, 
And, faith, 1 doubrted-once the Cau 

Yet no one Man was meant ; nor Great nor Small; 
Our Poets, like frank Gameſters, chrew ar all. 

They took no ſingle Aim + -—— 

Bur, like bold Bo CT EO Tents a8 atery, 
Huzza'd, and fir'd Broad-ſides at the whole Parry 

Dueclls arc Crimes; bur'when the Cauſe is rigs 


In Bartel, how hinder Me vo Gall fy Sh 
= 


For what ſhou'd hinder Me to fell 
Dear as I cou'd, if once my hand were 1n 
4 EST 
"I my Maſters, wrong, 
Weg /"and Tordhold der Gingue 
The mul 06s ill hay ng —2—— 
c, forſfooth, muſt bear a Chriſtian mind; 
And fight, like Bojy with one Hand ty'd bchind , 
Nay, and when one Boy's down, 'rwere onions wid, 
To cry, Box fair, and give him tine 40 riſe. $ 
When 


EP4bOQGUE. 


When Fortune. favqurs, aone but Fools will dilly : 


Wou'd any of you Sparks, af Non or Mally 
Tipt you ch'invinng Wink, Rand (ball 1, tall [2 
A [rimmer cry/di rod heard me tell this Srory ) 


Fic, hen [ youne 5 rank a Tory | 
With not W _ ar hard Caſes; 
You Women - ; bur pr 4 44 Faces ; 
Pray, Sir, L doo tabink mefuch a Few, 

I ay no more, +but Tae dec 


Lenitives, fays he ie wt beſt wh qur Condinon. 
Fack Keth, ſays I,'s/am excellent Phybcian 

I love no Blowdrr+— Nor 1,-Sir, as 1 _ 

or SI ' Kind, of Dearth 


We Trim 6s xg ing all things even: 
Yes+—jult - wir Hell and Heaven. 
Have. we = eps Liyes enow 'alrcady ? | 
Yes {ure : -»bne you're-tor holdiog all chings (teddy : 
Now. ſince the W hangs all on one fide, Brother, 
You {rimmers;ſhou'd, to: poyze. us, hang on t'other. 


Damn'd.Þ uw ther naiddle way of. ſteering, 
Arc nevher. Fiſh, nat Fleſh, nor good Rod-Hernng : 


Not Whiggs, Tories they 5! nor this, nor that; 
Not Birds, RS. bus juſt a kind of Bac : 
A Twilight Ammaly we rangther Cauſe, , 


With Joo ng = Whoggit Teeth and Claws. 
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ANOTHER: 


E- P 7 L O 5 UE 
Intendetl to have been Spoken, to the | 
aL AY, | Deſets. it, was Forhaddeny, 
laſt Summer. 


Ort 
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| Written by Mr. = 


—— 
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WO Hg news otors 4 Play = ; 


© Younor wil fare be pleagd co Ways 
Ic looks bike Toe ewo Shricves the City way. 
Bar Tince our Diſcords and Diviſions ceaſc, 

You, Bilbo Gallants, kearn'to keep the Peace: 


Make 
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| Make here no Tiles : let our. Poor Stage alone ; 

6 mgetnagey tn «= Ayes ogy. 

Pray take'a Civil turn to Marybone 

If nor, 1 ſwear we'll pull u val cur Benches ; 

Not for-your ſakes, but Hooks Orange-Wenches : 
For. you thruſt wide fomerimes ; and many a Spark, 
Thavenifles om; eaarhir che echay Mick: 
This makes our Boxesfull ; for Men of Senſe 

Pay their four Cheikh 

That fafe-bchind the ; 

Pcep o'cc the Fay, ed Jude he 4 48 

Bur other Focs give Beaury dont 

The Poſſe Poetarum 's up in Artns:” | ' 

No Womans Fame their Libells has eſcap'd 
Their Ink runs Venome, and their Penis are Clap'd. / 
When ns Ptay'rs their Ladics move, 
They Rail, wrne Treaſon, (and turn Whiggs to love. 


ay, and I fear they worſe Deſi - = ' (France, 
Noy- and icarchey wougeDelig +7 er from 
Wecharm invain/and dreſs, and kecp @ 

While thoſe falſe Rognes are Ogling one another. 


All Sins beſides, adrene ſome "ny; 
RC abs Des, 
C 
Thebeſt o7'cs pox CONS 
Stings in their Tay EDT. 
'Tisrruc, ſome Shoe arfirit che Ladies hit, 
Mca of Wit: _ 
front Bop but Powder. 


ws Jury: ,, 
and'with Tumbling, 
anlldesp. Foo laſt in Fumbling, 


FINIS. 


Newl Pied, The Frogs and Epilogue wth and Queen, 
big we alpine Ke Faith. A Poem. ! BY 
tir ts 3y7wap's | y 


PPS 4 ; —— CFTR! / 
LONDO Ng. 
Printcd for Jace Vale at the Judge's Head in Chamcery-lane. 1653. 


